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STRANGE HISTORIES. 


The valiaunt courage & policie of theKentiſh. 
men with long tay les, wherby they kept their 

ancient Lawes and Cuſtomes, which William 
the Conqueror ſought to take from them. 


Cant. Is 
To the tune of Rogero. 


hen as the Duke of Normandie, 
V with gliſtring ſpeare and ſhiely 
. Had entred into fapꝛe England, 
4 and told his foes in fieide: 
* On Chiiſtmas day in ſolemne ſozt 
| then was he crowned here, 
By Albert Archb:hop of Yozke, 

with many a noble Peere. 


Thich being done, he changed quite, 
the cuſtome of this land 

And punilht ſuch as daily ſought 
his Statutes to withſtand ; 

And many Cities he ſubdude, 
faire London withthe reft : 

But Kent did ſtill withſtand his fozce, 
which did his lawes deteſt, 


— 


Strange Hiſtories. 


To Douenr then he tooke his wap, 
the Caſtle downe to fling: 
Which Aruiragus builded there, 
the noble Britaine King, 
CAbich when the bzane Arch-biſhop bold, 
of Canterburie knew : 
The Abbot of S. Auſtines eke, 
with all their gallant crue. 


They ſet themſelues in Armour bzight, 
theſe miſchiefes to pꝛeuent: 

With all the Yeomen bꝛaue and bold, 
that were in fruitfull Kent, 

At Canterburie they did meete, 

vpon a certaine day 2 

MAith ſwo2d and ſpeare, wich bill and how 

and ſtopt the Conquerers way. 


Let vs not live like Bondmen pooze, 
to Frenchmen in their pꝛide: 

But keepe our auncient libertie, 
what chaunce ſo ere betide. 

And rather die in bloudie fielde, 
in manlike courage pꝛeſt. 

Then ta endure the ſeraile poake, 
which we lo much deteſt. 


43 . Thus 


Strange Hiſtories. 


Thus did the Kentiſh Commons crie, 
vnto their Leaders till, 
And ſo marcht tozth in warlike ſozt, 
and and at Swanſcombe hill. 
Mhere in the woodes they hid themſelucs 
vnder the ſhadp greene : 
Thcceby to get them vantage good, 
ob all their foes vnleene, 


And fo2 the Conqueroꝛs comming there 
they pꝛiuily latde waight: 

And thereby ſodainely appald, 
his lotfty high conceipt. 

Foz when they ſpied his appꝛoch, 
in place as they did ſtand. 

Then marched they to hem him in, 
each one a bough in hand. 


So that vnts the Conquerozs ſight, 
amazed as he ſtood: 

They leemed to be a walking G2zoue, 
oꝛ els a moouing wood. 

The ſhape ot men he could not ſee, 

the boughes did hide them ſo: 

And now his heart with feare did quake, * 

to ſet a Forreſt goes 


| 


Becoze, 


Strange Hiſtories. 


Befo2e,behind,and on each ſide, 
as he did caſt his eye: | 

Þe ſpide theſe woodes with ſober pace, 
appꝛoch ta him full nye. 

But when the Rentiſhmen had thus 
incloſd the Conqueroꝛ round: | 

' Molt ſuddenly they dzew their \wo2des, 
aͤnd thzew the Boughes to ground. 


Their Banners they diſplaide in ſight, 
their Trumpets ſounde a charge: 

Their ratling Dꝛummes ftrikes vp Alarme 
their troopes ſtretch out at large. 

The Conquerour with all his traine, 


were hereat ſoꝛe agaſt: 
And moſt in perill, when he thought 
all perill had beene paſt. 
Tinto the Rentiſhmen he ſent, 
the cauſe ta vnderſtand : 
Foꝛ what intent, and fo2 what cauſe, 
they tooke this Marre in hand: 
To whome they made this ſhozt replie, 
fo2 liberty we fight : 


= And to eniop R. Edwards lawes, 
the which we hold our right, 


| A 4 Then 


Strange Hiſtories. ' 


Then ſaid the dzeadful{ Conqueraur, 

you ſhall haue what pon will: 
Pour ancient cuſtomes and pour lawes, 
lo that you will be ſtill ; 


And each thing els that you will crane 


with reaſon at my hand: 
S0 you will but acknowledge mee 
chiefe ng of faire England. 


The Rentiſhmen agreed hereon, 
and laid their Armes aſtde, 
And by this meanes, king Edwards lawes 
in Kent doth ſtill abide: 
And in no place in England elſe, 
thole Cuſtomes do remaine: 
Which they by manlp policie, 
did they of Duke Wilham gaine. 


FINIS. 


Salomons good houſwife, in the 31. 
of his Prouerbes. 


E that a gracious wife doth find, | 

Tt hoſe like puts vertue chiefe in v2e, 
One of the right geod hulwike kind, 
That man max well himſelfe allure, 


Strange Hiſtories. 


And boaſting ſap that he hath found 
The richeſt trealure on the ground. 


ho ſo entopeth ſuch a laue, 

Let him treſolue with hearts conſent, 

She cuer conſtantly will pꝛoue 

N carefull nurſe, want to pꝛeuent, 
With diligence and painekull heed, 
JI eventing taſt of beggers need, 


And while ſhe liues will till pzocure, 
By true and faithfull induſtrie, 
T'increaſe his wealth, and to inſure 
IÞis ſtate in all ſecuritie: 
To ſecke his quiet, wozke his eaſe, 
And fo2 a wozld no way diſpleaſe. 


Her houſhold folke from ſloth to keepe, 
Ohee will endeauour with good heed, # 
At wozke moꝛe wakefull then aſleepe, 
With flare and ſtuſte, which houſwiues need 
To beemployd, her hands alſo 
The wap to wozke will others ſhow, 


Her wit a common wealth containes, 
Ok needments fo2 her houſhold ſtoze, 
And like a ſhip her lelle explaines, 


Strange Hiſtories. 


That riches bzings from fozraine (hoze, 
| Arriiung with a bounteous hand, 
Dilpearſing treaſure to the land, 


Befoze the day the will ariſe 
To oꝛder things, and to pꝛouide 
hat map her family ſuſtice 
That thep at labour may abide, 
If the haue land, no paine ſhall want 
| jToputrchale vines, let, ſow, and plant. 


Mo honeſt lebour ſhee le omit, 
In ought ſhe can attaine vnto, 
But will endeauour ſtrength and wit, 
Adding the vtmoſt ſhe can do: 
And if that pzofit comes about, 
By night her candle goes not out. 


A willing hand to the diſtreſt 

She lends, and is a chearefull giuer: 

Come winters cold and froſtie gueſt, 

hen idle huſwines quake and quiuer, 
Ohe and her houſholds cloathed well, 
The weathers hardneſle to expell, 


Her ſkill voth wozke faire Tapiſtrie, 
With linnen furniſh'd of the beſt : 
|| Derneedle wozkes do beautifie, 


Strange Hiſtories, 


And the in Scarlet coſtlp dꝛeſt, ; x 
When Senatozs allembled be, 
Her huſbands honoz there ſhall ſee, - 


Her ſpinning thall her ſtoze increaſe, 

The fineſt cloth ſhall yeeld her gaine, 

And dayly p2ofit ſhall not ceale, 

Thich her vnidle hands maintaine: 
Per clothing ſhall her woꝛth expꝛeſſe, 
And Ponoꝛs yeares her end poſſeſſe. 


Her month ſhall neuer opened be, 
But wildome will pꝛoteede from it; 
And ſuch mild gracious woꝛdes yeelds ſhee, 
Sweetnelle vpon her tongue doth ſit: 
In age ſhe will her care addzeſſe, 
To eate no bꝛead of idelneſſe. 


Her childꝛen ſhall their dutie ſhow, 
Moſt reuerent to her ail their life, 
Mer huſband bleſle, that he did know 
The time to meete with ſuch a wife: 
And vttring foꝛth his happineſſe, 
Mer vertues un this wile expꝛeſle. 


J know t'is true that moꝛe then one 
Good hu: wite there is to be kound 


Strange Hiſtories, 
But J may lay, that thou alone 
Aboue all women doſt abound, 
Yea I pꝛoteſt in all mp dates, 
Thou art the firſt, and thee ile pꝛaile. 


CAhat thing is kauour but a ſhade % 

It hath no certaine laſting hower, 

TAhereof is wanton beautie made, 

That withers like a Sommers flower + 
Chen thele ſhall end their date in daies, 
Ohe that feares God ſhall line with pꝛaiſe. 


And ſuch a wife of woꝛthie wozth, 
Due gloꝛies lot will to her fall, 

And great aſſemblies will giue foꝛth, 
Nhat vertues ſhee s adozn d withail, 
Per lifes reno wne to fame ſhall reach, 
Ver good example others teach. 


FINIS. 


How King Henrie the firſt had his Chil- 
dren drowned in the Sea, as they 
came out of Fraunce. 


Cant. 3, 


Strange Hiſtories, 


To the tune of the Ladyes daughter. 

After our ropail King, 
had foylo his toes in Fraunce, 

And ſpent the pleaſant ſpzing, 
his honour to aduance: 
Into faire England he returnde, 
| withfameand vietozie⸗ 
| What time the ſubtectes of this land, 
receiued him topkully, 


But at his home returne, 

his Childzenlefthe ſtill 

In Fraunce foz to ſoioꝛne. 
to purchaſe learned ſkill, 

Duke William with his bzother deare, 
Lo2d Richard was his name, 

CAhich was the Earle of Cheſter then, 
who thirſted after fame, 


The Ringes faire Daughter eke, 
the Lady Mary bzightz 

Wich diuers noble Peeres: 

and many a hatdy Knight. 
All thole were let together there, 

in pleaſure and delight. | 
; When that our Kiag to England came, 
after the bloody fight, 


Strange Hiſtories. | 

But when faire Flora hab 
dꝛawne foꝛth her treaſure = 

That winter cal and fad, | 

| with hozie head dzew nie. | 

{| Thole Þzinces all with oneconſent, att ©» 

j pꝛepared all things meete 6 

To paile the Seas toz faire England, 
whole ſighoto them was . 


To England let vs hie, 

1 "thus euery one did lay, 

Fo Chꝛiſtmas dzaweth! uit, 

no longer let vs ſtay : 

But ſpend the merry Chꝛiſt mas time. | 

within our:Fathers Courtt | 

7 There Lady Pleaſure dath attend, | 
with manpaPwuiceſpCſpozt,. | | 


To Sea thele Pꝛinces went, | 
F fulfilled with mirth and ioy: 
But this their merriment; .: - 
du turue to deare atop: 
The Saplers and the — - e 
| though foule exteſle ot wine. 2 
| | Were ſo dilguilde that at the Ses, Yo 
|| they hcaathemlelues like Swings 1 


* 


S 
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Strange Hiſtories. 
The Sterne no man could guide, 
the Matſter ſleeping lap, 
The Saplers all beſide, 
went reeling euery way, 
So that the Ship at randome roode 
vppon the koammg Flood: | 
hereby in perill of their liues 
the P2inces alwates ſtood. 


Which made diſtilling teares 
from their faire eyes to fall: 


Cheir hearts were fild with feares, 


| o 


no helpe they had at all. | 
They wicht themſelues vpon the land 
à thouland times and-moze ; 
And at the laſt they came in ſight 
ol Englands pleaſant ſhoze. 


Then euery one began 
to turne their ſighes to ſmiles : 

Their colours pale and wan, 

a achearefull looke exiles. 

Che pꝛincely Loꝛds moſt louingly, 
their Ladies do imbꝛace: 

Foz now in England ſhall we bee, 
quoth thep in little ſpace, 


Strange Hiſtories. 


Take comfoztnow they ſayd, 
behold the land at laſt: 

Then be no moꝛe diſmayde, 
the wozſt is gone and paſt. 

But while they did thus ioyfull hope, 
with comfozt entertame, 

| Thegoodly Shippe vpon a Rocke, 


on ſuddaine burſt in twaine. 


| | TUith that a greeuous ſcreeke 
' among them there was made, 

And euery one did ſeeke 
on ſomething to be ſtapde: * 

But all in vaine ſuch helpe they ſought 
the Shippe ſa loone did ſinke, 

That in the ſea they were conſtraind: 
to take their lateſt dzinke, 


There might you ſee the Lozds, 
and Ladyes foz to lie 
Amidſt the ſalt ſea foame, 1 324 
with many a greeuoys crie: x 
{| | Stilllabouringfo2 their lines defence 
| with ſtretched armes abꝛaad: 
And lifeing vp their little hands 
fan belpe wich one arc dg. 


; 

i Fi 
I 

| 


[| 
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Strangebilficias 

But as good foztune would, 

the ſweete young Duke vg 
Into the Cock-boat then, 
here ſafelyhe din ſit. 
But when he heard his Siſter cru, 
the Rings faire Daughter deatt, 
Hee turnd his Boat to take her in, 

whole death did dꝛaw ſo neare. 


But while he ſtroue to take 
his ſweete poung ſiſter in, 
The reſt ſuch ſhift did make, 0 
in Oea as they did ſwimme, 
That to the Boate a number got: 
ſo many, that at laſt ' 
The Boate and all that were therein 
was downd and ouercaſt. 


Df Loꝛds and Gentlemen, 
and Ladies faire ot᷑ face: 

Mot one eſcaped then, 
which was a Heanie caſe : 

Thee ſcoꝛe and ten were ound in all 
and none eſcaped death, 

But one pooꝛe Butcher, which had ſwome 
himſelte quite out of bzcath, 


B. 


This 


Strange Hiſtories. _ ? 
And after many wearied ſteppes 
all wet-ſhod both in durt and myꝛe: 
. After much griefe their hearts yet leapes, 
fo2 labour doth ſome reſt require: 
A Towne befoze them they did ſee, 
But lodgd therein they could norbee. 


From houſe to houſe they both did goe, 
ſceking where they that night might lie: 
But want of money was their woe, 
and ſtill the Babe with cold did crie: 
With capp and knee they courtley make, 
But none on them would pittie take. 


Lee heere a Pꝛintelſe of great blood, 
did pꝛay a Heaſant fopreliefe : - 
ith teares bedewed as the ſtood : 
pet few 62 none regardes her griefe, 
Per {ſpeech they could not vnderſtand, 
But gaue her a pennie in her hand. 


Tahenall in vaine the paines was ſpent, 
and that they could not houſe-roome get, 
Into a Church poꝛch then they went, 
to ſtand out ofthe raine and wet: 
Then ſaid the Outchelle to her deare, 
O that we had ſome fier heere- 


* 


S trange Hiſtories. 
Then did her Huſband lo pꝛoulde, 
that fire and coales he got with ſpeede: 
She late downe by the ſiers ſide, 3 
to dꝛeſſe her daughter that had neede: 
And while ſhe dꝛeſt it in her lapp, 
Per Mul band made the Jukant papp. 


Anone the Sexton thither cant; | 98 
| and finding them there by the -fire; | 
The dꝛunken knaue all voyde of ſhame, 
to dꝛiue them out was his deſire: 
And ſpurning koꝛth this noble Oame, 
Her huſbands wzath it did inflame. 


And all in kurie as he food, - 
he wꝛoung the church · keies out ol his hand 
And ſtrooke Him ſo, that all of blood WY 
his head ran downe where he did ſtand, 
Therefoze the Sexton p2eſently; 
Fo? helpe and apde aloude did cry. 


Then came the Okkicers in haſt, 
and tooke the Dutcheſſe and her child, 
And with her huſband thus they paſt, DES. 
like Lambes beſet with Tygers wild: 
And to the Gouernour were thep bzought 
Who vnderſtood them not in ought, 2 
V 4 Then 


Strange Hiſtories. 
| Thus though Landon they paſt along, | 
each one did paſſe a ſexerall ſtreet:: 

| Thus all vnknowne,eſcaping wong, 

| atVillings gate they all did meete, 
| Like people pooze in Graueſend Barge, | 
| They ſimply went with all their charge. 
And all along from Graueſend towne, 

! withealie iournepes onfoote they went, 
| Qnto the Sea · coaſt they came zowne, 

to paſſe the Seas was their intent: 
And God pꝛouided ſo that dap, 

| That they tooke Shippe and laylo away, 


| 
And with a pꝛoſperous gale of wind, 
& in.Flanders ſafe thep did ariue. 
This was co their great eale of minde, 
| which from their hearts much woe did dziue: 
And ſo with thanks to God on hie, 
They tooke their way to Germanie. 
| Thus as they traueld thus diſguilde, | 
| bpon che high wap ſodainelp : | 
By cruel! Theeues they were ſurpꝛilde, 
| | aſſaulting their ſmall companie : 
| And all their treaſure and their ſtoꝛe, 
They cooke away and beate them ſoge. 
vi 
1 | 7 ＋ ; 4 The 
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Strange Hiſtories. 


The Nurſe in midveff of their fight, 

laid do\une the Childe vpon the grounds 
She ran away out of their light, 

and neuer after that was found: 
Then did the Dutchefle make great mote, 
Mich her good huſband all alone. 


The Theeues had chere theit hoꝛſes kilde, 
and all their money quite had tooke: 
The pꝛitty Babie almoſt ſpild, 
was by their Nurſe likewiſe foꝛ ſooke: 
And they karre from their kridnds diy ſtand, 
All ſuccaurleſſe in a ſtrange land. 


The ſkies likewiſe began ts ſcowle, 
it hapld and raind in pittious ſoꝛt: 
The way was loug and wonderous koule, 
then map J now full well repoꝛt: 
Their griefe and ſoxrom was not ſmall, 
Then this vnhappy chaunce did fall. 


Sometime the Outchelke boꝛe the child, 
as wet as euer ſhe could be: 
And when the Lady kind and mild 
was wearte, then the Child boze hee: 
And thus they one another eaſde, 
and with their foztunes _ well plealde: 
EY 


Strange Hiſtorics, 
This was moſt hcaute newes, 
| vnto dur comely King: 

| Tho did all mirth refule, 

| this woꝛd when they did bzing: 
Jo by this meanes na child he han 

| his Kingdome to ſucceed 

Ahercby his lifters Sonne was Ring, 
as Hou lhall plainely read. 


7 


Ihe Dutcheſle of Suffolkes calamitie. 
os the tune of Qucene Dido. 


774 Hen God had teken fa2 our ſinne, 
hat pꝛudent ꝛince R. Edward away 
Then blaudy Bonner did begin 
his taguig mallice to bewzap : 
All chole hat dib the Golpell pꝛoleſſe, 
Me perſecuted moge 92 leſſe. 


Thus when the Lozdon vs did lower, 
many in Pꝛyſon did he thzow ; 
Toꝛmenting them in Lollards tower, 
wherebp thep might the trueth foxgoe ; 
Then Crammer, Ridley, and the reſt 
Were burnt in fire that Cha pꝛokeſt. 


* 


Smich⸗ 


Strange Hiſtories. 
Smithfield was then with Faggots filp, 5 
and many places moze beſide z ' ; 
At Couentry was Sanders kild. | 
At Gloceſter eke good Hooper dyde, 
And to eſcape this bloudy day, | 
Bepond-ſeas many fled away. 


Among the reſt that ſought relieke, 
and fo their faith in daunger ſtood 2 
Lady Elizabeth was chiefe | 
King Henrics daughter of royall blood, 
Which in the Tower pufoner did lie, 
Looking each day when the ſhould die. 


The Outchelle of Suſfalke fecing this, 
whoſe life likewiſe the Tyꝛant ſought ; 
Aho in che hope of heauenly bliſſe, 
which in Gods woꝛd her comfoꝛt wꝛeught, 
Fon feare of death was faine to lie: 
And leaue her houle molt ſecretly. 


That fo) the loue of Chuſt alone, 
her lands and goods ſhe leit behind: 
Seeking ſtill foꝛ that pꝛetious ſtone, 
the woꝛde ok trueth, ſo rare to find, 
She with hernurle, 899270 band and child, 
In pooze array their ſights beguild, 
n Þ 2 Thus 


ScrangeHiftories. 
Then Paiſter Bar tue bzaue and bo 
in Latine — * 
Which all their mileme did unfold, 
and their high faus ux did beſeech: 
With that a Doctoa ſitting by, 
Did know the Dutcheſle pꝛeſently. 


And therevponariſing ſtraight, 

with munde abaſhed at this ſight, 
Unto them all that there did waight, 
he thus lyakefozth in woꝛdes a right: 
Behold within your ſight quoth hee, 
A Pꝛinceſſe at moſt high degree. 


* TAith that the Gouernaur and the reff, 


were all amazde the ſame to heare, 
And welcommed theſe new come gueſtes, 

with reuerence great and pꝛincely cheare 
And afterward conueyd they were | 
Unto their fricnd Þzince Caſlemere. 


A Sonne ſhe had in Germamie, 
Peregrine Bartue cald by name: 
Surnamde the goodLozd Willobie, 
of courage great and wozthie fame: 
Her vaughter young, which with her went 
{Mas afterward Counteſte ot Kent. 


V 4 
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Strange Hiſtories, 

Fo2 when Queene Mary was veceaf, 
the Dutcheſſe home returnde againe 2 
Mbo was of ſozrow quite releaſt 

by Queene Elizabeths happie raigne: 
Foꝛ whole life and pꝛoſperitie: | 
e may pꝛayſe Bod continually, 

FINIS. 


How King Henry the ſecond crowning his don 
King of England, in his owne life time, was 
by him molt grieuouſly vexed with Warres : 
whereby he went about to take his Fathers 
Crowne quite from him. And how at his 
death he repented him thereof, and aſked his 
Father hartely forgiueneſſe. 


(ant. 3. 
To the tune of Wigmores Galliard. 


Ou Parentes whoſe affection fond, 
vnto pour Childzen doth appeare : 

Parke well the Stozie now in hand, 

whercin pou ſhall great matters heare, 
And learne by this which ſhall be told, 

to hold pour Childzen ſtill in awe, 
Leaſt otherwiſe they pzooue too bold, 

and ſet not by pour ſtate a ſtraw, 


King 
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And with that wozd he bꝛeath d his laſt 
wheref92e actoꝛding to his minde, 
They dzew himby the necke full faſt, 

vnto the place to him alſignd ; 
And afterward in ſolemne ſo2t, 

at Roan in Fraunce buried was hee, 
Where many P?inces did reſo2t,, 

to his moſt ropall Oblequie, 


FINIS. 


The inpriſonment of Queene Elinor, wife to 

» King Henrie the ſecond, by whoſe meanes 
the Kings Sonnes ſo vnnaturally rebelled a- 
gainſt their Father, And her lamentation, be- 
ing xvi. yeares in Priſon whom her Sonne 
Richard when he came to be King, releaſcd x 
and how at her diliuerance, ſhe cauſed manic 
priſoners ta be ſet at libertie. 


5 Cant. 
To the tune of come hue with me & be my loue. 


'T Hrice woe is mee vnhappy Queenez 
thus ta offend nw pꝛincely Loꝛd: 
My foule offeace too plaine is ſeene, 


and ol good pronle noſt abhoꝛd: 


„ (> 4 4 wn W 
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do confeſle my fault it as, 
thelg-bloody Waxes came thus ta palle. 


My iealdus minde hath wꝛought my woe. 
let all good Ladyes ſhun miſtruſt: 
Py Enute wzought mp ouerthzow, 
and by my Malice moſt-vntuſtt : 
Py Sonnes did ſeeke their Fathers lite, 
by bloody warres, and cruel! ſtrike. 


That moze vnkindneſſe could be ſhowne, 
to any ꝛince of high renowne: 

Then by his Queene and loue alone, 
to ſtand in danger of his Crowne: 

Foꝛ this offence moſt wozthely, 
in doletull J9ziſou do I lye. 


But that which moſt tozments my minde, 
and makes my greeuous heart complaine, 
Is fo2 to thinke that moſt vrkind. 
I bzought my ſelfe in ſuch diſdaine, 
That now the King cannot abide, 
I ould be lodged by his live, 


In dolefufl Pꝛyſon J am call, 
debard of pꝛincely companie: 


The Kings goodwill quite haue J loſt, 


— 
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When this wozd came huto out R 

the newes did make him wondzoug woe 
And vnto him he ſent his Ring, 

where he in perſon world not goe, 
Conunend mee to my Sonne he ſapy, 

ſo ſicke in bed as he doth lie, | 
And tell him, J am well appayde, 

to heare he doth foz mercie crie. 


The Lozd foꝛgiue his foule offence, 
and Ffozgiue chem all quoth hee: 
His euill with good Jle recompence, 
beare him this meſſage now from mee, 
When that the Pzince did ſee this Ring, 
he killed it in topfull wile, 
And foz his faultes his hands did wing, 
while bitter teares guſht fram his eyes, 


Then to his Loꝛds that ſtood him nie, 
wich feeble voyce then did he call, 
Deſiring them immediatly 
to ſtrip him from his garments all, 
Take oft from me theſe Robes ſo rich, 
and lap me in a cloth at haire : | 
Quoth he my greenous finnes are ſuch, 
Þell fiers flame J greatly feat. 


/ 


/ 
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4 Hemton Halter chen he tooke, 
about his neckehe put the ſame: 
And with a gretuous pittious looke, 
this ſpeech vnta them did he frame. 
You reuerend Biſhops moꝛe and leſle, 
pꝛay fo2 mp ſoule to God on hie: 
Fo2 like a theefe J do confelle, 
I baue deſerued tog to die, 


And theref62e by this Malter heere, 
| FI yeeld mp ſelfevnito pou all: 
/ |A w2etch vnwoꝛchy to appeare 

befoze my God celeftiall | 

Therefoze within your Hempton bed. 
all frewd with Alhes as it is: 

Let me be lapde when J am dead, 
and dzaw me therevnto by this. 


Hea by this Halter ſtrong and tough, 
dꝛagge foozthmy carcalle to the ſame : 
Yet is that couch not bad inough 
fo2 my vile body wzapt in ſhame: 
And when you ſee me lie along, 
be powdered in Aſhes there: 
Day there is he that did ſuch wong; 
vato his Father euery where. 
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Ring Henrie ſecond of that itame; 
fo2 very lou? that he didbeare : - 
Unto his Donne, wholerourteoiis fame, 
did thꝛough the land his rredite reare, 
Did call the Pꝛince vpon a daß 
vnto the court in'ropall ſoꝛt : 
Attyzed in moſt rich arra, 
and there he made Jzintely ſport, 


And afterward he tooke in hand, 
for feare he ſhould decetuedbe: 
To crowne him Ring of faire England, 
while life poſſeſt his eddie 
That time che King in humble ſoꝛt, 
like to a ſubiect waighted then : 
Upon his Sonne, and by rkpozt 
ſwoꝛe vnto him his Noble - men. 


And by this meanes in England nom 
two Rings at once together ziue: 
But Loꝛdly rule will not allow ö 
in partnerſlyp theit dayes to dꝛiue. 
The Sonne therekoze ambitioully, 
doth ſeeke to pull his Father downe, 
By bloody warre and lubtiltie, 
to take from him his Der crowne. 
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| Sith J am King, thus did he ſan, 
why ſhould J not both rule and raigne 3 
My heart dildaines foz to obey, | 
yea all o2 nothing, will J gaine, 
Pereon he ratſeth Armies great, 
and dzawes à number to his part: 
Mis Fathers foꝛte duwne right to beat, 
aud by his ſpeare to pierce his heart. 


| In ſeauen ſet Battles zoth he fight 
againſt his louing Father deare: 

To ouerthꝛow him in deſpight ,. 
to win himſelfe aRingdome citare, 

But naught at all could he pꝛeuaile, 
his Armie alwates had the woꝛſt: 

Such griete did then his heart aſſaile, 
he thought himlelfe of God accurlt. 


And therefoze falling wowverous ſicke, 
hehumbly cohis Father ſent : 
The wo2me of Conſcience did him pꝛick⸗ 
and his vile deedes he did lament, 
Requiring that his noble Grace, 
would now foꝛgiue all that was paſt : 
And come to him in heauie caſe, 
being at point to heath his laft, 
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aud purchaſt nought but infamie: 

And never muſt J ſeehimmoze, 
whoſe abſence greeues my hart fall ſoze, 


Full ſitteene A inters haue J beene 

impꝛilonen in the Dungion deepe, 
Whereby mp ioyes are waſted cleene, 

where my pooze eyes haue learnd to weepe, 
And neuer ſince I could attaine 

his Kingly loue to mee againe; 


To much (in veed J mult confeſle} 
Idid abuſehis royall Grace, 

And by my great maliciauſneſſe, 
his wzong J wꝛaught in euery plate: 

And thus his loue J turnd to hate, 
which J repent, but all too late. 


Sweet Roſamond that was ſo faire: 
out ot her curious Bower J bꝛought, 
A poyſoned Cup J gaue her there, 
whereby her death was quickly mought, 
The which J did with all deſpight, 
becauſe he was the Kings delight 


Thus often did the Queene lament, _ 
as ſhe in Pꝛiſon long did lie, LI 
; ”y Her 
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iÞer-fozmer deedes ſhe did repent : 
with many a wattie weeping eye, 

But at the laſt this newes was ſpꝛead, 
the King was on a ſodaine dead. 


But when the heard this tydings told, 
molt bitterly ſhe mourned then; 

Her wofull hart the did vnfold, 
m light of many Noble men, 

And her Sonne Richard being Ring, 
from dolefull Pꝛilon did her bꝛing. 


ho ſet her fo2 to rule the Land, 
while to Jeruſalem he went: 
And while ſhe had this charge in hand, 
her care was great in gouernement: 
And many a iſoner then in hold, 
the let at large from p2ons cold. 


The lamentable death of King Iohn, how he was 
poyſoned in the Abby at Swinſted, by a Frier. 
Cant. 5. 

To the tune of Fortune. | 
Tretcherous deede fozthwith J ſhall you tell, 
UUhich on Ring John vpon a ſodaine fell, 

ToLincoln-ſhire pꝛoceeding on his way, 
At Swinſted Abbey one whole night he lay. 
C. There 
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There vid the Ring appoſehis welcome good, 
But much deceipt iyes vnder an Abbots hood, 
There did the King himleife in ſafetie thinke, 
But there the Ring receiued his lateſt dzinke, 


Great cheere they made vnto his royall Grace, _ 
TAhile he remaynd a gueſt within that place: 
But while they ſmylde and laughed in his ſight, 
They wꝛought great treaſon, ſhadowed w delight 


A flat facev Monke comes with a gloſing tale, 
To giue the Ring a cupp of ſpiced Ale: 

A deadlier dꝛaught was neuer offered man: 
Het this falſe Ponke vnto the Ring began. 


Which when the Ring ( without miſtruft)did ſee, 
Me tooke the Cup ot him couragiouſly: 

But while he held the poyſoned Cop in hand, 
Our noble Ring amazed much did ſtand, 


Fo? caſting downe by chaunce his pꝛincely eye, 
On pꝛecious Jewels which he had tull nye: 
He ſaw the cullour of each pzecious Stone 
Moſt ſtrangely turne,and alter one by one. 


Their oztent bzightneſle to a pale dead hue. 
ere changed quite,the cauſe no perſon knew: 
| And 
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And ſuch a fweat didoverſp:eadthem all, 
| As ſtood like deam which on faire Flowers fall, 


And hereby was their pꝛecious natures tryde, ; 
Fox pꝛecious Stones foule poyſon cannot abide: 
But though our Ring beheld their cullour pale, 
Miſtructed not the poyſon in the Ale. J 


Foz why, the Ponke the taſte befoze him tooke, 
Noꝛ knew the King how ill he did it bꝛooket 
And therefoze he a harty dꝛaught did take, 
Ahich of his life a quicke diſpatch did make. 


- Th'infectious dzinke fumde vp into his head, 
And thꝛough the veines into the heart it ſpzead? 
Diſtempering the pure vnſpotted bꝛaine, 
That doth in man his memoꝛie maintaine. 


Then felt the King an extreame griefe to grow 
Though all his entrels, being infected ſo; 
Thereby he knew thꝛough anguiſh which he felt; 
The Monks with him molt trayterouſly had delt. 


The grones he gaue, did make all men to wonder, 

He caſt as it his heart would ſplit in ſunder: 

And ſtill he cald, while he thereon did thinke, 

fo2 that talle Ponk De” p deadly —_ 
| 2s ny 
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And chen his Luvs wear ſearching round abbut, 

# Ju enery place to finde this Traptoz out: 
At length they found him dead as any one, 

| UUithinacomer lying all alone, - 42 


Fa hauing faſted of that poyſoned Cup, 

|| UUhereof our Ring the refidye dzunke vp: 

| The enuions Monke himſelfe to death did bying, 
| Thathe thereby might killour ropall Ring, | 


But when the Ring with wonder heard them tell 


T be onbes dead body did with poyſon ſwell : 


hy then my Lo. ds full quickly now quoth hee 
| A bzeathleſle Ring pou ſhall among you ſee, 


| Beholdhe ſayd, my vaines in peeces cracke, 
| greeuous tozment feele I in my backe: 
And by this poyſon deadly and accurſt, 

I teele my hart-ffringes ready fo2 to burſt. 


U ich that his eyes did turne within his head: 

A pale dead cullour thꝛough his face did ſpꝛead: 

And lying gaſping with a cold faint bꝛeath: 
The ropall Ring was overcotne by death. 


Vis mournfull Loꝛdes which ftood about him then 
UUith all their fozce and troopes of warlike mem 
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Go | 
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Co N Aoꝛceſter the torpes thep dis conuey. | 
With Dꝛumme e Trumpet marching al the way. 


And in the faire Cath edꝛall Church J finde, 
They buried him accoꝛding to their mitide z 
Moſt pompiouſlp beft fitting foxaRmg, 
Cho were applauded greatly foz this thing. 


The cruell impriſonment of King Edward 
the ſecondd, at the Caſtle of Barkley 
the 22. of September 1325. 


; Cant. 6. 
To the tune of, Who liſt to lead a Souldiers life. 
VV ben Ifabell faire Englands Queene, 
in wofull warres had victozious beene t 

Dur comely King, her huſband deare, 

ſubdued by ſtrength, as did appeare, 
By her was ſent to pꝛiſan ſtrong, 

to2 hauing done his Countrie wzong, 
In Barkly Cattle caſt was hee, 

denyed of ropall dignitie: 
There he was kept in wofull wiſe, 

his Queene did him ſo much deſpiſe. 


There did he liue a wokull ſtate, 
ſuch is a womans deadly hate: 
C 3, When 


| Chen fickle fanciefoliowes change. 
md luſttull thoughts delight to range, 
# Lozd Mortimer was ſo in minde, 

© the Ringes ſweete loue was caſt behind: 
And none was knowne a greater foe 

vnto Ring Edward in his woe 
Then Iſabell, his crowned Queene, 

| as by the ſequell ſhall be ſcene. 


Thile he in pꝛiſon poozely lar, 
| a Parliament was held ſtraight way: 
QMhat time, his toes apace did bzing 
Billes ot complaint againſt the Ring: 

Sa that the Nobles of the land, 
hen they the matter thzoughly ſcand, 
| P2onouncedthen theſe ſpeeches plame, 
| Pee was vnwoꝛthy foz to raigne. 
Theretoꝛe they made a flat decree 

he ould foozthwith depoſed bee, 


And his ſonne Edward young of peeres, 
wuaas iudged by the Noble peeres 120 
Poſt meete to weare the pꝛincely Crowne, 
his Father being thus puld dawne. 
| Which woꝛds when as the Queene did heare, 
oddiſſemblinglp, as did appeare) 
She wept, che wayld, and wzong her * 
1 vetoze 
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befoze the Loꝛds where as the ſands, 
Mhich when the Pꝛince her Sonne did ſee, 
| he ſpake thele wozds moſt courteoulp, 


My ſweete Queene Bother, weepe not ſo, 
thinke not pour Sonne will ſecke pour woe: 
Though Engliſh Loꝛds choſe mee their Ring, 
my owne deare Father pet lyuing: 
Thinke not thereto J will conlent, 
ercept my Father be content, 
And with goodwill his Crowne reſigne, 
and graunt it freelp to be mine: 
Theretfoze, Queene Mother, thinke no ill 
in mee, oz them, koꝛ their good will. 


Then diuers Loꝛds without delay, 

went to the Ring where as he lay, 
Declaring how the matter ſtood, 

and how the Peeres did thinke it good, 
To chooſe his Soune their Ring to ber, 
| it that he would thereto agree: 
Foz to reſigne the pzincelp Crowne, 
| and all his title of renowne: 

Ik otherwiſe, they told him plaine, 

aſtranger ſhould the ſame attaine, 


This dolefull tydings(moſt vnkind) 
C 4 did 
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did ſo2e afflict Ring Edwards minde: 
But when he ſaw no remedie, 
he did vnta their willes agree: 
| And bitterly he did lameut, 
| Capingzthe Lozd this Plague hath ſent, 
| Foz his offence and vanitie, 
which he wauld ſuffer patiently 2: - 
| Beleeching all the Loꝛds at laſt, 
| fo2 to foꝛgiue him all was paſt. 


When thus he was depoſed quite 
of that which was his lawfull right, 
| In Pziſon was he kept full cloſe, 
without all pittte oꝛ remoꝛce: 
| And thole that hew*d him fauour ftill, 
| were taken from him with ill will. 
| Which when the Earle of Kent didcheare, 
| who was in blood to him full neare: 
Pe did intxeat moſt earneſtly 
| fo2 his releaſe and libertie. 


Dis woꝛds did much the Queene diſpleaſe, 
who ſayd, he liu'd too much at eaſe, 
Anto the Biſhop did ſhe goe, 

of Hereford, his deadly foe: 
And cruell Letters made him white 
vnto his Keepers, with veſpight, 
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You are.tsokind ta him,quothſþee, 
hencefoozth maze ftraighter looke pou berꝛ 
And in their worting ſubtiltie, . 
they ſent them woꝛd that he thould die. 


The Lozd Matreuers all diſmapd, 
vnto Sir Thomas Guraey ſayd : 
The Queene is much dilpleald, quoth hee, 
koꝛ Edwards tao much libertie: 
And by her Letters doth bemzax, 
that ſoone he ſhall be made away. 
Tis beſt(Sir Thomas then replide) 
the Queenes wiſh ſhould not be denide: 
Theredy we ſhall haue her good will, 
and keepe our ſelues in credite ſtill, 


How the King was poyſoned, and yet efcaped: 
and afterward, ko when they ſaw thatthere- 
by he was not diſpatched of life, they locked 

him in a moſt noyſome filthy place, that with 
the ſtinke thereof he might be choaked : and 

| * when chat preuayled fiot, how they thruſt a 

| hot burning Spitt into his' Fundament, till 

they had burnt his bowels within his body, 
whereof hedycd. 
Cant. ;. 


To 
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Halt the — — can tlie tree. 
Kings eepers,ayming at reward, 
| T hoptng fo2 fouour of the furious Queene, 
On wꝛetched Edward had they no regard: 
far from their hearts is Mercy mooued cleent, 
TQAherefoze they mingle Poyſon with his meate, 
which made the man moſt fearefull foz to cate, 


Fo? by the taſte he often times ſuſpecten, 
the venome couched in a daintie diſh + 
Pet his katre bodp was full ſoꝛe infected, 
ſo ill they ſpiced both his fleſh and fiſþ : 
But his ſtrong nature all their craft begutles, 
| theJopſonbzeakingfoozth in Blaines & Biles, 


rhgly Srabbe oze-ſp2eades his lillie ſkinne, 
Botches bꝛeake vpon his manly face. 
Thus foe without, and ſozrowfull within, 

| the deſpiſed man doth liue in loathſame caſe, 

| Liketo a Lazer did he then abide, 

that ſhews his lozes along the highwayes ſide, 


| But when this pꝛactiſe pzvou'd not ts their mind 
md chat they law he lin d in their deſpight: 


Anocher damde deuice then they finde,' 
| by ſkinking ſauours foz to chaake himquight, 
Nn an odd cozner did they locke him laſt, , 
_ arp 


C. 


And without noyſe, they entred loone the ſame, 
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hard by thewhich, their Carrion they did caft; 


| The ſtinch whereofmight be compared wel-nie 
to that foule lake where curſed Sodome ſtsop; 
That poyſoned Birdes which ouer tt did flie, 
euen by the ſauour of that filthy mudd. 
Euen ſo, the ſmell at᷑ that corrupted Den, 
was able fo2 to choake ten thouſand men, 


| Butallinvaine,it would not do(God wot) 
his good complexion ſtill dꝛoue out the ſame; 
Like to the bopling of a ſeething Pot, 
that caſtech the ſtumme into the ſterie flame, 
Thus till he ltu d, and liuing till they ſought 
his death, whole dowufal was already wioughs, 


Loathing his like, at laſt his Keepers came 
into his Chamber in the dead ok night, 


with weapons dzawne,& toꝛches burning bzight 
| TWherethe pooze ꝛiloner faft aſleepe in bed, 
lap on his belly, nothing vnder's head, 


The which adreantage, when the Murderers ſaw, 
a heauie Table on him they did throw: 

wherewith awakt, his bꝛeath he ſcant could dzaw, 
with waight thereot, they kept him vnder ſo. 
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Then turning vp the cloathes aboue his hins, 
to hold his legges acouplequicklp ſkips, 


Then came the Purtherers: one a Dozne had 2 
which farr into his fundament downe he thryft: 
An other with a Spit all burning hot, 
— — Wl pulbt | 
Among his intreis in moſt cruell wiſe, 
fozceing hereby moſt lamentable cryes. 


And while within his body they did keepe 
the burning Spit, ſkill rowling vp and donne, 
Moſt mournefullp the murthered man did weepe, 
whoſe wailefull noyſe wakt many in the towne, 
Kaho geſſing by his cryes,his death dem neere, 
tooke great compaſſion on that Noble peere. 


And at which bitter ſcreeke which he did make, 
they pꝛayde to God fox to receiue his ſoule: 
His gaſtiy grones info2ff their hearts to ake, 
pet none durſt go to cauſe the Bell to towle. 
ba mee pooze man, alacke, alacke he cryed, 
and long it was befoze the time he dyed, 


Strong was his hart, c Tong it was God knowes, 
--eare it would ſtoope vnts the ſtroke of Death: 


eee, 
efvze 


<5. 


: 
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befo2e he did reũgne his vitall byeath: 


And being murderer thus as you do heare, 


no outward hurt vpon him du appeare, 


Th is cruell murder being bꝛought to paſſe, 
the Loꝛd Matreuers to the Court did hie, 


Ds ſhewd che Querne her will perfozmed was: 


great recampente he thought to get thereby. 
But when the Queene the ſequell viiderftands, 
diſſemblingly ſhe weeps, & w2inges her hands, 


Ah curſed Traytoꝛ, Haſt thou flaine(quoth ſhee) 
my noble wedded Loꝛd, in ſuch a ſozts 
Shame and confuſion euer light on thee, 
Oh how J gtrieue to heare this vile repozt 2 
Pence curſed catiue from my ſight ( ſhe ſayde) 
that hath ol mee a wofull Mwow made. 


Then all abafht, Matreuers goes his way, 
the ſaddeſt man that euer life did beare: 
And to Sir Thomas Gurney did bewzap 
what bitter ſpeach Þ Queene did giue him there. 
Then did Þ Queene out-law them both together, 
t baniſht them faire Englands bounds fo2 euer. 


Thus the diſſembling Queene did ſecke to hide 
the heynous act by her owne aden —_ | 
e 
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The knowledge of the deed the fill denide, 
that he of murder might not be ſuſperten: 
But pet foz all the ſubteltte he wought, 
the trueth vuto the wozlp was after bzought, : 


The dolcful lamentation of the Lord Matre- 
uers, and Sir Thomas Gurney, being 
baniſhed therealme. 
em 2. | 
To the tune of, Light of loue. 
ALas that ener that day we did ſee, 
that falſe ſmiling Foztune ſo fickle ſhould be 
Our milertes are many,our woes without end: 
to purchaſe vs fauour, we both did offend, 
Our deeds haue deſerued both ſozrow and ſhame, 
but woe woꝛth the perlons p2ocured the ſame. 
Alacke,and alacke,with griefe we may crie, 
that euer we foꝛced Ring Edward to die. 


The Bishop of Hereford, ill may he fare, 
be wꝛought vs a Letter fo2 ſubtiltie rare: 
To killpzincely Edward feare not, it is good: 
thus much by his Letter we then vnderſtood, 
But turſt be the time that we tooke it in hand, 
co follow ſuch counſell and wicked 1 


* 
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Alacke, and alacke, with griefe me may crieec 
that euer we fozced Ring Edward to bie. 


Foꝛgiue vs ſweete Saniour,tbat danmable deed, 
which cauſeth with ſoꝛrow our harts foz to bleev 
And taking compaſſion vpon our diſtreſle, | 
put far from thy pꝛeſence our great wickedneſle 


With teares all bedeawd,foz mercie we crie,,, 


and do not the penitent mercy denie. 
Mlacke,and alacke, with griefe we may ſay, 
that euer we made Ring Edward away, 


Fo? this, haue we loff our goods and our lands, 
our Caſtles and Towers, ſo ſtately that ſtands: 
Our Lavyes and Babyes are turnd out ofdooze, 
like comfs2tlefle catiues,both naked and pooꝛe: 
Both friendleſſe & fatherleſle, do they complaine, 
fo gone are theircomfozts, that ſhould tht main: 
Alacke,# alacke,& alas may we crie, (taine 
that euer we fozced Ring Edward to die. 
(dvwne 
And while they goe wzinging their hands vp any 
in ſeeking foz ſuccour from towne vnto towne: 
All wzapped in wzetchedneſfe do we remaine, 
toꝛmented, perplexed, in dolour and paine, 
Deſpiſed, dildayned, and banithed quite 
the coaltes of our country, ſo ſweet to our FO | 
| cke 
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Alacke, and alacke, and alas may me cry, 
chat euer we fozced King Edmard ta die. 


then farewell faire England, wherin we were boꝛne 
ant friends & our kindꝛed which hold vs in ſcozne 
Durhonours and dignities quite haue we loft, - 
* _ bochp2ofitand pleaſute, our foztune hath croft: 
Dur Parkes q our Chaſes, our Panflons ſv faire 
. our Jems tour Jewels moſt pꝛecious and rare 
Alacke,and alacke, and alas may we cry, . 
that euer we fozced Ring Edward to die. 


Then farewell deare Ladpes moſt louing wines 
might me mend your miſeries w loſſe ot our lines 
Then our fly Childꝛen, which begs on your ham 

tn griefe and calamity long ſhould not ſtand: 
Naz yet in their Countrep deſpiſed ſhould bee, 
that lately was honoured of euery degree: 
Alacke, and alacke, and alaſſe we may crie, 

that euer we foꝛced Ring Edward to die. 


In Countries vnknowne we range tos and fro, 
cloping mens eares with repoꝛt ol our woe: 

Dur food is wild berries, greene bancks is our bed 
the Trees ſerue foꝛ Mauſes to couer our head, 

B2owne bꝛead to our taſte is moſt daintie ſweete 
our Ozinke is cold water, toobe vp at _—_ 


aw 


*” 
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Harke, ee das max We dry; - 7-7 
bins —— Epe 22 


9 1 2 75 in hungevand cold, 
Wo TA: delperat? | bold: | 
Sir ings England dach goe, 
fo-lgue of his Lam diſtreiled mich ware, 
Sap ing, how haypy and blelled wers F, 
to ſee my lweete Childꝛen and Wile,ere J die: 
Alacke, and alache, and alas may we cy, 
that auer we fozced King Edward ta die, 


But thꝛee peares after his wofull exile, (guile 
behold hau falle tp2tume his thoughts nothbe- 
Comming towards 1Þ, was tage by y way, 
t leaſt þ he ſhould the chieke murderers bewzap, 
Commaundement wag leut by one called Lea, 
hechould be beheaded foozthwuh au the ſeay 
Alacke, and alacke, and alaſle did he crie, 
that euer we foꝛced Kung Edward ta die. 


Thus was Sir Thomas diſpatched ok life, 
in comming to vilit his ſozrowfull ites 

Who was cut off from his wiſhed delire, 
which he in his heart lo much did require: 

And on his Lady againe did he alert 
way is pooze Childzen in their ie. 
D, Alackez 
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Alacke,and alackezand afaſſe did he crie, 


that euer we foꝛted Ring Edward to die. 


The Lozd Matreuers (cht Mrozy doth tell) 
in Germanie after, long time he did dwell 
In ſecret manner, fo2 feare tu be ſeene 
by any perſons that fauvured the Queene: 
And there at laſt in great miſerie, 
he ended his like moſt penitentlie. 
Alacke, and alacke, and alas did he ſay, 
that euer we made Ring Edward d wap, 


The winning of the Ile of Manne, by the 


noble Earle of Salisburie. 


a ant. j. ; 
To the tune of, the Kings going to the Par. 


T be noble Eare of Salisburie, 
with maniy a hardy Knight. 
Poſt valiantly pꝛepard himfelfe 
againit the Scots to fight: 
81th his Speare and his Sheeld 
making his pꝛoud Foes to peeld: 
Fiercely on them all he ran, 
to dziue them ſrom the Ile al Pan: 


Pr r 


Dꝛumm 


Strange Hiftories: 
| Dzunimes ffriking onarow, 


Trumpets ſounding as they go, 
Tu ta ra ra ra tan. 


There ſilken Enſignes inthe tield, 

| moltglozioufly were ſpzedr 

| TheÞozſemen on their pꝛauncing Steed, 

'  ftruckemanya Scotchman dead 

The — on their Coꝛſlets ring, 

the Bow. men with the Grap-gooſe wungz 
The luſtie Launce, the pierceing Speare, 

' the ſoftfleth of their foes doe teare: 
Dꝛummes ſtriking on a rom, 

Trumpets ſounding as they goe, 
Tan ta ra ra ra tan. 


The Battell was ſo ſierce and hot, 
the Scots foz feare did flie: 
And many a famous Knight and Squire, 
| * — — | 
Dome thinking to away, 
Add dzowne themſelues within the lea: 
Some with many a bloody wound, 
lap gaſping on the clayie ground: 
Dꝛummes ltriking on a row, 
Trumpets ſounding as they gor, 
Tan ta ta ra ra tan. 


D So Thus 


— A } 
Thus after many a — te 


that day perten and done, 120111 
The noble Earle of Salsburie, k | 

the Jle of Man had wonne, | 
Returning thenmdſi gatiently | 

with honour, fame; and victoꝛie, 

Like a Conquerour ot fame, 

to Court this warlike Champion came; 
Dꝛummes ſtriking on a rom 

Trumpets lounding as they goe, 

Tan tara — 


Our King retopceingatthisact, 
incontinent decreed . 

To giue the Earle this pleaſant Ile, | 
fo2 his moſt valiant deed: | 
And fooꝛthwith did cauſe him than, „ 
foꝛ to be crowned King of Man, 

Earle of famous Salsburic, 
and King of Man, by dignitie. 
Dꝛunmes friking on a rom, 
Trumpets ſounding as they go, 
Tan ta ra ra ratan. 


Thus was the firſt King of Man, 
that euer boꝛe that name: 
Knight of the pꝛ incely Euter blem, | 


2 
* 
o 
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and oꝛder of great kame: 
Which bꝛaue Ring Edward did deniſe, 
and with his perlon ropalize: 
Knights of the Garter are they cald, 
and eke at Winſor ſo inſtald 
Vith pꝛincely ropaltie, 
great fame and dignitie, 
this Knight ⸗hood ftill is held. 


The Rebellion of Watt Tyler and Iacke Straw: 
with others, againſt K. Richard the ſecond. 


{ant 10, > 
To the tune of the Miller would a woing ride. 
VV/ Arr Tyler is fromDartord gan, 
and with him many a proper man: 
And hee a Captaine is become, 
marchmg in field with}9htife and ODꝛumme. 


' Jacke Straw an other in like caſe, 


from Eſſex flockes a mighiy pace. 
Hob Cattet with his ftraglung traine, 
Iacke Shepheard tumes with him amaine, 
So doth Tom Muller in like ſoꝛt, | 
as ik he ment to take ſome Foꝛt: 
Mith Bowes and Bilz, with Speare t Shield, 
on Black -heath haue then ꝓitcht their Field: 
well 362 357:5 2 £3400 91 41 + un 
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An hundꝛed thouſand men in all 

whole fozce is not accounted ſmall : 
Any foz Ring Richard did they ſend, 

mucy euilt to him they did intend x 
F92 the Taxe the which our king 

vpon his Commons then did bing: 
And now becauſe his ropall Grace, 

denyed to come within their Chaſe, 
They ſpopled Southwarke round about, 

and tooke the Parſhals JIziſoners out: 
All thoſe that in the kings-bench lap, 

at libertie they ſet that day. 
And then they marcht with one conſent, 

282 London, with a lewd intent. 

to fit their lewd deſire, 
ep ſet the Sauoy all an fire * 

am 10 the hate that they did beare 

vnto the Duke of Lancaſteare, 
Theretoꝛe his houſe they burned quife + 

thꝛough enute, malice, and deſpi 
Then to the Temple did they turnt, 

the Lawpers Boakes there did they burne: 
And ſpoyld their Lodgings one by one, 
md all they could lap hand vpon. 
Then vnto Smut1field did they hie, 

to Saint Tones Place, that ſtands theroby, 
And ſer the ſame on fier flat, 

which burned ſeuen apes 1 after that vnts 
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Unto the Tower ot London then, 
faſt trooped theſe rebellious men, 
And hauing entred ſoone the ſame, 
wich hidious cryes and mickle ſhame 2 
The graue Loꝛd Chauncelor thence they tooke, 
ama7de with fearefull pittious looke : 
The Loꝛd high Treaſurer likewiſethey, 
tooke from that place that pꝛeſent day: 
And with their hooting lo wd and ſhꝛill, 
ſtroke off their heads on Tower hill. 
Inta the Cittie came they then. 
like rude diſozdered franticke men: 
They robd the Churches euery where, 
and put the Pꝛieſtes in deadly feare, 
Into the Counters then they get, 
where men in pꝛiſon lay fo2 debt: 
They bꝛoke the dooꝛes, and let them aut. 
and thzew the Counter Bookes about: 
Tearing and ſponling them each one, 
and Recoꝛds all they light vpon. 
The dooꝛes of Newgate bꝛoke thep vawne, 
that Pꝛiſoners ran about the towne: 
Foꝛcing all the Smiths they meete, 
to knocke the Jtons from the:r fecte, 
And then like villaines vopde of awe, 
followed Wat Tylor and Iaclke Straw. 
And though this a 6 not finall, 
. 4» 
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che Ring gaze Pardoto ſſiem al.. 
Do they wouldparthameguietly en 9e 
but they his Nardon did nee. 
And being atl in Stnithfieid then 
euen thꝛeeitoze rhouſand ghcg men, 459 
Thich there Wat Tyler then did bing, 
of purpaleſiꝑ ta meet ourRiug & 
And therewichall his royall Grace, 5 
ſent Sir Iohn — wes Wet nb 
Unto Wat Tyler, Wilimg ht, 
to came and ſpeake vthour voung nag. 11 
But the pꝛoud Rebell i deſpight, 
did pic keaauarrell wich che Right 
The Mapyoꝛ af London heing by, 
when he beheld this hillame, 
Unto Wat Tyler rode he then, 
being. in midſt ob all his men : 
Saying; CTraytoꝛ veeld, tis belt, ' 
in the Rings name J thee arxeſt: 
And therewith to his Dagger ſtart, 
and thꝛuſt the Rebell to the hart: 
ho kallum dead vntathe ground, 
the ſame did all the Hoſt canfaund: 
And doume thry thzewtheir __ 
and hun they koꝛ pardon call : 
Thus did thãt pꝛoud Mebelliou ceale, 
| and alter allowed aiopfull-peary. : >: 242 5: 4 
| 202 FINI& | 


hed : 


> . e Yee and ot £123 hat z Vhrld named 
A "perch berwenne rerruine Euaher, being 
| © © 'Shepheardson Sali burie planes. 
T Auly (yd che Ladyes) this was a moſt hardie add 
I couragiguy Mayer, that dor& an the micdeft uf iu 
©: miphtic;amulytude of his curmies, areſt ſo impus 
derm and bold a Traytar, and kill him in the face of all lus 
Hiendes; ubich was a deed werthy to be bad in cuerlaſtmg 
me morir, and highly to be re wardeiiʒ Nor did his Maieſtie 
forget (yd the Lady Oxtubridge io digniſie that braue man 
-or tis hardie dec, ot in remembrance of tat adwired ex- 
pluyt hi: Mai eſty made him Kniętr, and fue Aldermen more 
of the citieʒordamung alſa, that in ſemembrance of Sir ¶Viliam 
FValuwortbes deed; aganit Vati Tyler, chat ali ibhe Mayors 
that were to (iecerdambls place. ſbouid be lunghted: And furk 
ther he granted, that chereſtould be a Dagger added ta cia 
Armes of the citie dfLpbdon inthe night quarter of the Shicid, 
for an argumentation of the Armai, .. 
You haue told ys(quoth the Ladyes )the endof Y Ty 
But I pray you, What beeame of lacie Sinrvux, and ther 
the rebellioustome i will New youſquociuſhee la ce S 
with tlie reſt of that rude rabble, being in the end apprehen- 
ded (as rebels neuer flouriſh ni] was at laſt brought io be 
excecuted at London, where he conteſſed that their intent 
was (if they could haue brought their vile purpoſe to paſſe) to 
haue murdered the King, and his Nobles, & to haue deſtroyed 
(ſo neere as they could) all the Genrlitic of the land, hauing 
eſpecially vowed, the death cf all the Biſhops, Abots, and 
Monkes ; and then to haue inriched theme lues: they deter- 
mined to ſet London on fire, and to haue taken ſpoyle of that 
honorable Cidie: but the Gallo wes ſtanding betwixt them and 


home, 


Strange Hiſtories. 
home,they were there truſt vp before they could effect an 
ing, And ſuch endes(ſavd the es)ſend all Rebles, — 


eſpecially the deſperate Traytors, which at chis preſent ven- 


ech the whole ſtate. 

Wich that word, one of their Seruamis came tunniag. ſaying 
m, the Rebels are now marched out of Wiltihice and 

Hampſtzre,making haſty fleps towards Londongherefore now 


you need not feare ta eom home, and commit the Flocks to 
their former keepers, The Ladyes being ioyfull thereof, ap- 


poynted ſhortly after, a Banquet to be prepared, where they 


all met together again by which time the Kings power (ha- 


wing incouutred the Rebels on Black heb] oucrethrew thei r 
whole power:where the Lord Avvdy was taken and com- 
mitted to Newgate, fr6 whence he wat drawne to the Tow: tr» 
* in 2 Conte of his owneArmes painted vpon paper. reuer. 

and all to torne, aud there was beheaded the 24. of lune. 
And ſhortly after, Themes Flamocke, and Mithae! loſeph the 
Black-ſmith, were drawne, quarcercd alter the 
manger of Traytots. But when the Hasbands to t heſe faire 
Ladyes came home, and heard how their Wiues had dealt to 
Due themſelues in this dangerous time, they could nor chuſe 
but hartehy laugh at the matter, ſaying that ſuch Shephcards 
neuer keps Skeeph on Salizbury plaine before, 
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A mournefull Dittie on the death of faire 


Roſamond, King Henric the 
ſeconds Concubine. 


Cant. 1; 
To the tune of, Hying Fame. | 
V VYhbenasRKingHenrie ul d this land, 
the ſecand ol that name, 
(Beſide the Queene) he dearely louen 
a faire and pꝛintely Dame: 
Polk peereleſſe was her beautie found, 
her fauour and her face: 
A ſweeter creature in this wozld, 
did neuer Pꝛince imbzare. 


Ver criſped locks like chꝛeedes ok gold, 
appeared to each mans ſight, 

Per comely eyes like ozient Pearles, 
did caſt a heauenly light: 


| The blood within her ch2ifkall cheekes, 


did ſuch acullour d2ztue, 
As though the Lilly and the Roſe 
fo maiſterſhip did ſtriue. 


Pea Roſamond, faire Roſamond, 
her name was called ſo, 


Strange Hiſtories. 

To whom Dame Elinor our Queene, 
ues knowne a cruell fue: 

The King theretoꝛe fo her defence, - | 

againſt the furious Queene, | 

At Wood(ſtocke buylded Cach? a Bower 
the like was neuerfeene, 


Folk curioully that Bower was buplt 
ol Stone and Timber ſtrong: 
Ahundzed am fiftte Dodzes, 
1td to that Bower belong: 
An d they lo cunningly contriu d 
1with turning round about, 
Cl at none, but by a Clew of thieed, 
t ould enter in o2 out, 


An! y fo2 his Lone and Ladyes lake, 
t hat was ſo faire and bꝛight, 
Th e keeping ot his Bower he gaue 
tinto a valiant Knight. 
Bu t Foꝛtune, that doth often frowne, 
u ere ſhe bekoꝛe did ſmile, 
The Kinges delight, the Ladyes i iop, 
| ull ſoone ſhe did beguile. 


g | Foz why* the Kings vngratious ſonne, 
 þ Pome did high annie, ** 


** 


| 
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Againſt his Father rayſed Warres 
within the realme of France. 
But yet, befs2e our comely king, 
the Engliſh land fpzſooke, 
Df Roſamond his Lapp faire, 
his fare-well thus he toohe. 


My Roſamond, mp onely Role 
that pleaſeth bett mine exe: 

The kaireſt Role in all the wozlo, 
to feed my fantaſie: 

The Flower of my affected heart, 
whole ſweetnes doch excell 

My ropall Role, a hundzed times, 
I bid thee now karewell. 


Foꝛ J muff leaue my faireſt Flower, 
my ſweeteſt Roſe,a ſpace, 

And croſſe the ſeas to famous Fraunce,.. 
pꝛoude Rebels to abace: 

But yet my Role, be ſure thou ſhalt 
my comming ſhoztly ſee: 

And in my heart, while hence Jam, 
Ile beare my Role with mee, 


When Roſamond;thatLady bzight, 
did heare the Ring lay ſo, 
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The fozrow of hergreened heart, 
her outward looke$ did ſhow. 

And from her cleere and chꝛiſtall eyes, 
the teares guſht out apace, 

Which like the ſiluer pearled deaw 
ran nowne her comely face; 


Per lippes like to a Coprallrey, 
did waxe both wan and pale; 
Aud foz the ſozrow ſhe conceiud, 
her vitali ſpirits did fayle. 
And falling downe all in a ſound, 
befoze king Henries face, | 
Full oft betweene his pꝛincely arme3, 
her coꝛpes he did imbꝛace. 


And twenty tines with waterie eyes, 
he kiſt her tender cheeke, 

Aniill ſhe had receiued againe 
her ſenſes milde and meeke. 


why grieues my Roſe, my ſweeteſt Roſe 


** (the king did euer ſay) 
Becauſe (quoth ſhe) to bloody warres 
mp Lozd muſt part away. 


| But ſith your Grace in foxraine coateg, 
| among pour foes unkind, 


i 
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lt go to hazard life and lime, 
on ſhould J ftay behind 
Nay,rather let me like a Page, 
pour Ohield and Target beare; 
That on mp bꝛeaſt that blow may light, 
which ſhould annoy pou there. 


' D let me in your rdpall Tent, 


— 


pꝛepare pour Bed U night, 
And with ſweet Baths refreſh pour grace 
2 ——— 

o J your pꝛeſence may N 

no tople I mut tetuſe: 


But wanting pou; my lie is death, 
which doch true loue abuſe. 


Content thy ſelfe,inp deareft friend, 


fo trauaile fits not thee; 
Faire Ladyes byooke not bloody warres 

ſweete peace their pleaſures bzeede, 
The nourither of hearts content: | 
which Fancie firff# doth feede, 


Py Roſe ſhall tet in Woodſtock bower : 


| = Puſlickes lweete delight, 


While | 


StrangeMiftories.::” 
CAhile Jamon jerseg Biken, 


againſt my fots da ght, 1 ane 


of gold, 


My Roſe in Robeg aud In earſeg 
with diamonds zichly 


Shall daunee the galliards ot my . 
1 — n C1156 


And you Sir Thomas, whom mnt 
Co beare my Lo (PANEL ** 


And therewithall 
as though his heart 


— 


And at their dne e 


in heart be Frieued ot, 


| After that deres wen 
| the King did ee no moꝛe : 


(56, 6! 71609 


Be re ne ee 05 0 
when a . 137 A — 


9 


And Roſamonglipgg f INT, 
not one plathe wd "x 


Fo2 when his Gast had pat "TY 5 1 


and into was gane, 
Queene Elinor enuious. heart, 
to Moodſtocke came anone. 


9 che tald this truſty night, 


kept the curious Bomer 


wh 


tho 
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Who with his Cirw's ined theed, © 
came from that flower 
And — ab wounded him, 
the Queene bigs zerd did get, 
And weit whereLad) R oſamond 

was like an Angell 7% 


But when the Queene with ftedfaſt eye 
beheld her heauenly face, 

She was amazed in her minde, 
at her exceeding grace. 

Caſt off from thee thy Robes ſhe layn, 
that rich and coſtly be. 

And dꝛinke thou vp this deadly dꝛaught 
which J haue bzought foz thee, 


But pꝛ eſently vpon her knees, 
ſweet Roſamond did fall, 

And pardon of the Queene the crau'd, 
foꝛ her offences all, 

Take pittie of my pouithfull yeares, 
faire Roſamond did cry, 

And let me not with Poyſon ſtrong, 
inkoꝛced be to die. 


J will renounce this ſinfull like, 
aud in a Cloyſter bide: 


2 


Strange Hiſtorics. 


Oꝛ elſe be baniſht, il you ꝑ „an ast 
ien, | ane 20723 

And foz the fault which hate done 
though J was fozif theres: 

Pꝛeſerue mp life, and pimiſhme, + 


as pou thinke good to do. 


And with thele woꝛds, her lilly hands, 
ſhe wang full often there: 
And downe along her louelp cheekes 
pꝛoceeded manyateare, | 
But nothing could this furious Queene | 
therewith appeaſed bee; = 
The cup of deadly Poyſon! ldd. . 
as ſhe ſat on her latte. 1 


Ohe gaue the comely Dame to dzinke, 
who tooke in her hand, | 
And from her bended knee arvſe, 
and on her feet did ſtand: 
And caſting vp her eyes to heauen, 
the did foꝛ mercy call, 
And dꝛinking vp the Poyſon then, 
her life ſhe loſt withall, 


And when that Death thzough euerp lint, 
had done his greateſt ſpite, 5 
et 


Strange Hiſtories. 
Her chiekeſt foes did plaineconfeſſe, - 
the was a gloꝛious wight. 
Her body then they did intombe, 
when lite was fled away, 
At Sodſtow, neere Oxfoꝛd towne, 
as may be — — — 4 


— 
33K 
— 


A Sonnet. Cant. 72. 


ALI pou pong men, that faine wold learne to woe 
And haue no meanes; noꝛ know not how to doe, 
Come you to mee, and marke what J ſhallſap: / 
hich being done, will beare che (Wench away. 
Firſt, ſeeme thou wile, e deck thy ſelfe not meanly 
Fo2 womt they be nice, & laue to haue men clenip. 


ext, ſbew thy ſelf, that thou haſt gone to ſchoole 
Commende her wit, although che be a foole: ö 
Speake in her pꝛayſe, fo2 women they be pꝛoud 
Looke what the ſayes, fo troth muſt be aloude. 
Tf the be ſad, ſeeme thou as ſad as ſhee:: 
But if that the be glad, then ioy with merey glee; 


And in this mood, theſe women muſt be clawde, 


Siue her a Glaſſe, a baren ſome ſuch _ * 
2. Oz 


Strange Hiſtories, | 


(Oz if che likg)a Hood,a Capp, oꝛ Hatt: 

O2aw to thy purſe, aud ſtraight way giue her that 
This being done, in time thou ſhalt her win, 

And when that ſhe is won let tricks ol loue begin. 


Tf at the Boꝛde you both fit ſide by ſide, 

Sap to her this, That Ioue hath no ſuch Bꝛide: 

©2 if it chaunce, vou both ſit tace to face, 

Sa to her this: Per lookes alone ſayes graces 

Such tricks as this, vſe oft to her at 1. 
( 


Fon nough: doth better pleaſe, then a good 
conceit. 
But if it chaunce you lit at ſenerall bozdes, 
Send her ſuch cates as your meſſe alfddes, 

A Pidgions hart vpon a B pꝛicke, 

A Larkes long hetle i the middeſt of it ſticke: 
| Shen alone: let this the meſſage bee. 
Th 15 aPlouers bone to pickt, without aP, 


It when vou meet,of this, if ſhe intreat, 
rſt pardon craue: thenvtter thy conceit. 
enpzwoue the Pinde is in the Hart alone, 
And as the Hart, ſuch was the Minde vpon. 
Then leeme ta yeeldareaſonfo2 the reſt, 
And ay, how Mapdes lark-heeld doth pierce thee 
(chꝛough the bzeſt. 
Arbe nue che pꝛicke, aboue therelh, - So 


| 


Strange Hiſtories. 


Sap thus:you thoght ſhe had lot'd Chaucers teff; 
If ſhe would know what dy this ieſt ts meut, 
Sap, with good will, ik he thereto canſent. | 
This is the meanes and way to win the Mench: 
Reepe wel thine owne language, what ere thou do 

FINIS N 


— 


Sonnetta. 13. 


Fire ucttr i yarn deſire to know, 
And would the meaning vaderſtend, 
TUherefoze on you J do beftow 
This Ring ot gold with hart in hand. 
| Readtheſe few lines that are behind, * 
And there mp meaning pau ſhall find, | 


The Gift : betokeneth mp:gaod will. 
The Ring: the wiſh ofendles ioy. 
The Gold : the waꝛloly wealth, which ſtil!l 
Delendeth friendſhip from annoy. ; 
The Part in hand: n hart in hold, 

| Thich pittie craues, as reaſon would, 


| The Hand, betokeneth loue,and might, 


. 


— 


| As chieteſt member that detendes: — 
| iy, Shake 


Ez. 


* 


— 


Strange Hiſtories, / - 
Shake handes then friendes, bend fiſt, chen light: 
Thus loue, oꝛ hate, che hand offendes, 3 
In pꝛoole of perfect amitie, 
IJ giue this Mand in hand to thee, 


The peart thus plac'd betwirt two hands, 

If kriendſhip bzeake, the Heart is ſlaine: 

Euen ſo, the caſe with mee now ſtandes, 

My Heart doth in your Hands remaine. 

My lite, is yours, to ſaue o2 ſpill, 

I ſay no moꝛe: do what you will. 
FINIS. T. . 


AMaydes Letter. Cant 14. 


Hatte Conunendations, and paſſe with ſpeed, 
and litle w2iting ta my Loue: 1 Ct 
Spare not to ſpeake fo2 any dzead, 
Foz why, no man can mee remoue. 
Say this vnto my Turtle -doue, 
although my body abſent bee, 
There is no man can mee remoue, 
fo in conceit I am with thee, 


The gladſome day ſhall looſe his light, 
| and be as darke as dungeon deepe: 
' Phobus ſhall rule the trkeſome night, a | 


thall trinke na man may them abthe: 
And Oples any dme nete. 


r . 
StrangeHiſtories. 
and baniſh Morpheiy from my ſighe, 
Ere euer J from my Loue leppe, 
although my body abſent bee: 
The Moꝛmes ſhall flig which now do creepe, 
fo2 in conceit Jam with thee, 


The Sea and Land ſhall be a like, 
both Fiſh and Fowle it ſhall be one: 
The litle Lambe the 7Qolfe ſhall ſtrike, 
and then began the greater dꝛone. 
The Feathers ſhall be turnd to ſtone, 
although my body abſent bee, 


D; Jugaintt my true- laue hold, 


ko in conceit J am with thee. 


The Tree (hall floꝛiſh in the Fire, 
bzinging fooꝛth fruite ten thouſand fold: 
So ſhall the ozſe in dirt and myꝛe 
bꝛing Foles, paſt countfoz to be told. 
All kind of Mettle ſhall be Gald: 
Although my bodꝝ abſeut bee, 
D2 Jagainft my true -loue hold, 
koz in conceit Jam with thee. 


The Flowers thatſitiels vellciduſty, 


4 Halbe 


StrangeHiſtazicg.... . - 
ſpall be coꝛrupt, and neuer brides . 
9 ES = oo 
although my body abſent bee, 
Morphewes ta mee ſhall be one guide, 
F02 in couceit I an with thee, 


Then all theſe thinges be come to paſſe, 
which J on \pake\then be aſſured, 

You's find thele women byitcle as glaſſe? 
but not till then, ik lite be pure, f 

Conſtant ſtill I will endure, 
whiles there's any life in mp body, 

Jf A fpcake the woꝛds, Jle make them ſure, 
and in conceit Ile end wich thee, ; 


Fig. A. C. 


¶ Ane Dittie, in Prayſe of Money. 


Cant. 1 5- 


Toancw tune, called, The Kings I: gge. 


| RI Oney's a Lady: nay, the is aPzinceſſe: 
| nay moge, a Godoefle apozned on earth. 
* With Without this Money, who can be merry, 
{ thoughhi be neuer lo noble by by2th, 


ws I — 


— — — — 


No man will call thee in, no man will ſet a pin 


gtrange Hiſtories. 


er pꝛeſence hzeeds i 1 
v wie Panep lacketh,there wanteth nodearths 


Uertue is nothing, ik Money be wanting: 
Uertue is nothing eſteemed, oz fet by. 
Miledome is Follp, and ſo accounted, 
if it be ioyned with baſe Pouertie, | 
Learning's contemaed, & Ait is candmned, 
both are derided of rich Yilerie, 


De that ts wealthy, is greatly regarded, 
though he be neuer ſo imple a Dot: 2 
He that is needy, be is deſpiſed, 
tho he haue wiſedome, which th other hath nate 
Though he haue wildome (which many wantethh) | 
pet is his Credit not woztha Grot. 


(many 
When thau halt Money, then friendes thou halt 
when it is waſted, their friendſhip is cold: 
Goe by Icronimo,no man then will thee know, 
knowing thou haſt neither filuer noz gold, 


fo2 fozmer friendſhip, though neuer ſo old. 


(things 

Money doth all things, both great things & ſmall 
Money doth all things, as plaine ly we ſe: 

Ponep doth each thing, Want + 


Strange Hiſtorics. 
©: Wouertie parteth fill good compante: 
When thou haſt ſpent all,o2 els haſt tent alt, 
who then is louing,o2 kind vnta ther: 


Money makes ſoldiers to ſerue their pꝛince truln 
Money byꝛes Souldiers, # Seruing-men tao: 
Poney makes Lawyers plead che Cale duly, 
without this Money, what can a man doo: 
This auncient Leſſon J learned newly, 


if Boney milleth,in vatae thou doſt ſue, 


Money ſubvueth, where Force tam not conquer, 
thee ouercommech both Caffleand Towne: 
power quaylech, where Qalour fapleth, 
neuer was Lady of greater renowne. 
Manx a Towne is ſu betraid vnto the Foe, 
Jer als are razed,and Turrets puld downe. 


Beaurle that Nendeth'i on Nzide, and Opinion, 
by LadyLuere oft catchech a fall! (heart, 
And though the ſcoꝛnes Defart, and haue a flinty 
pet is the ready when Money doth call. 


T e fo) Money, may hane a Coney, 
4 1 Gallant can get none at all, 


” Thus wo er oney, makes euery plate ſunny? 
11 hap her want her pe ! 
hœbu 


U Strange Hiſtories. 


Phoebus is not ſo bzight, noꝛ giues ſuch oe of 
as this faire lady whole beautl's diuine. ( 
Ok night ſhe maketh dap, all care ſhe dz iues away, 
her fame and gloꝛy nere yet did decline. 


Riches bewitches the minde of a Piſer: 7 
Money enchaunteth both young age, and old: 
Het cannot Money, purchaſe chee Meauen, 
Peauen's not purchac'd with Siluer no2 G ob: 
But to the godly, righteous, and bleſſed, 
the toyes of "= = giuen, not ſould. 


Fd 


An Epigram. 


} 
Dull: ſapes he is ſo weake he cannot riſe, _ , 
No? ſtand,no2 goe t if that be true, he lyes. 
True-lie : well ſed,fo2 ſo the caſe now ſtandes, 
Hekeepes his bed, yet lies the Durgions bans. 


Clunch : MAhen he goes to-meaſure Cloth, _ 
To'es neighbours makes his mone : f 
Tobozrow a Pard, foz why in troth, 2 if 
He hath no Yardon's owne, 
Finis, queth 


=" 


Strange Hiſtories. 

8 what meares his Miſtris loued: 
aa{we:cd thas ; quoth h:,Waat's diat to you 

But uc c io farre you haue in this mec moued, 

| Ne ſpeakomy made, and therefore marke me now. | 


M? Miftris loues no TUoodcocks, 
t pet loues to picke the bones: 3 


3 1 7 


y Miſtris loues no w2affling, 
| petlouesto take the fall, 


Sy Biffris loues a Free man, IE 
but yet ſhe loves no waſtert | 
© Py Piftris loues no Cuckoulds, 
nd pet ſheloues my Paſter, 


5 iftris loneth-trueth, 
pet beſt the loueth linge 
My Piktris loues not pouth, | 
= wholdnature lyes a dying. 


| 7 Mittris hates Tabacro, | | 4 
— — r 

My Piltris loues ug rotten F ruite, | 
Te dacoptniers — Pk 


hs a 1 ne aw ld DD 4 4 > 


4 


| 
| 


Strange Hifories:. . 
By Miſtris lones the pard | 
that lackes no inch of meaſures 


And thus I! haue declared, 
my Pillris chiefeſt pleaſure, 


— — —— 


A Lover being commaunded by his belonas; 
to giue place to the diſdayned crueghe 
wrteth as followeth. 
VW Ith heaute hart, aud many a dole, duet 
I doe giue place tothe diſdained crue: 
ut, 
e4hen, vou contmand, who may command hes, 
Shall, J, denie who may the woꝛſt of allz 
J, rather wiſh the hart within my bzeft, - 
„Lie, d20und in death: and ſoule to hell be theo, 
With, willing minde J to pour heſt agree, # | 
You, did commauud, that was enough — a 


pee that in tune, refuſeth Tine, | i | 
when Time well offered is: 

An other time, ſhall mille of Time, 
but then of Time ſhall mille, 


Pans life by Time,try it who ball, 
chall find his Tune,no time to truſtt 

Some time to riſe, ſome time to fall, 

till lite of man be bzought to duff, 


i 
| 


L 


But being flawne, we call her backs in vaine. 


Strange Hiſtories. 
Wiſe Sentences. 


J Wo thinges doth pꝛolong thy lyfe : 
A quiet Peart, and a louing ite. 


Ehe Scarlet cloth doth make the Bull to feate, 
The cullour white the Olliuant doth ſhunne: 

The ergwing Cocke, the Lion quakes to heare: 
The ſntcake of cloth doth make the Stag to run: 
All which do ſhew we no man ſhould deſpiſe, 
But thinke how harme, che ſimpleſt may deuiſe. 


This Sentence tnay be ſet in a Bed- chamber. 
Thy flyeſt thou hence thou gloꝛy bꝛight, 
that mon with Fame doth crowne* 
Veenuſe J loath the place where follies men 
do ſlerpe on beds of Downe: 
And where as filthy luſt doth dwell, 


* — with foule ercefle, 
| There is no place, that is no hault, 


foꝛ Gloꝛy to pollelle, 


p A wozd once poke, it can teturne no moꝛe, 
But flieth away, and oft thy bayle doth bꝛeed: 


A wiſe man then, lets hatch befoze the doꝛe, 
And whilſt he may, doth ſquare his ſpeech w heed: 
The Bird in hand, we may at will reſtraine/, 


T heſd 
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Strange Hiſtories. 
Theſe Sentences following, were ſet a 
Condluits in London againſt the day that 
King lames came through the Citie at his 
firſt comming to the Crowns. 1.8 
vpon the Conduit in Grateou ſireete were theſe verſes, J 
K ingdomes change, Wozlds detap: 2 
But Trueth contmewes til] the laſt daz. 


Let Money be a Slaue to thee, 
Pet keepe his ſeruice, if pou can: 
Fo? if thy Purſe no Money haue, 
Thy perſon is but halfe a man, 

In Cornewell. 


Co be wiſe, and wealthy too g 
Is ſought ot all, but ſound of few, 9 


| All,on this wozlds Exchange do meete, 
But when deaths burſe· bell rings, ray ve ũlette 


Mhen a Kinges head but akes, 
Subiectes ſhould mourne: 

Fo2 vnder their crownes, 

a thouſand cares are wozne, 


Bꝛead earnd with honeſt labozinghands; , 
Taſtes better, chen the fruite of ill got — 2 


SrarigeHiſtories, - 


Hee that wants Bend, and yet —Y * 
Is une his hungry Gerdes d ll. ö 


As man was firff framed and made out of Clay, 
Do mult he at length,depart hence away. 


A man without Percp,of Percy ſhall mille, 
And he all haue Percy, that Perciſull is, 


In Cheap- fide. 


Life is amen t pn, 
A bubble: per hem ppoune is mane 


Lite is adebt,whitharthat day, 
* Thepoozeſt hath enaugh to pay. 


. This wozld's aDtaxe;whereon to day, 
Rings and  meane-men, parts do. play. 


| To:mojrowathers take their oomes, 
- Whilethey do fill vp Graues and Toomes, 


-- Learning liues, and Uertue ch nes, 
| When Follie begs, and ignozance pines. 


— is happineſſe : 
Tovir well, i hleſſewwelſe, gay 


FINIS. 


gb 
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